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Theſe Themes ſhall laſt, when Homzx's ſhall decay, 


And Arts, Arms, Kings, and Kingdoms, melt away. 
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A auen Eclocux, compoſed of ſeve> 
* Paſſages of ISAIAH the Prophet, 
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In Imitation 7 Vixens Pou 10; - 
E Nymphs of 801 041 5 Song, 
1 To heay'nly Themes ſublimer r Strains belong, 7 
f The Moth Fountains, and the Sylvan Shader, | 
The Dreams of Pinus and thi Arian Maids, | 
Delight no thore,—O thou my Voice = IG 
Who touch'd Iſaiah”s 8 ballow'g Lips with Ti bel 
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And on its Top deſcends the myſtic Dove, 
Ye Hearn k from! high the dewy Nectar pour, {l 
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— — 444 


From Fe 2 s Root t behold a Branch arife, 


Whoſe facred Flow r with Fragrance hs the Skies N 
2 Seit ober its ares ſhall # We, * 


— — — —_ _ 
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And i in ſoft Silence ſhed the kindly + Show'r! 

The Sick and Weak the healing Pla Plant ſhall ad,” 1 5 
From g a Shelter, and from Heat a Shade, 

An Cries ſhall ceaſe, and ancient Fraud _ fail, N | | | 
ee e Jaktice lift aloft her Scale; : 5 
Peace o'er the World her Olive Wand extend, 

And white-rob'd Innocence from Heaven deſcend, 

Swift t. .the. Years, and. riſe th'expeſted Morn ! 8 4 

oh ſpring to Light, „ BARE, be born! 

See ane hates her earlieſt Wreaths to bring, 8 | ; 
With all the Incenſe of the breathing Spring :, 


See lofty, : Lebanon his Head adyance, 


See nodding Foreſts on the Mountaine Aber, | 
See ſpicy Clouds; from lowly Sharon 1 
And Carmelis flow'ry rer perfumes the Skies! A 

2 11 | Hark ! 
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131 | 
Hark ! A glad Voice the lonely: Deſert chears z | 
Prepare the way A God; anGod; appears: - 22 
A God la Cod, The vocal Hills reply; z 


The Rocks proclaim tl approaching Deity. .-'o 1-5! 17 
Lo ! Earth receives-hin\ font the -bending! Skies1 > 
Sink down ye Mountains, and ye. Vallies.tiſe! A 2591 | 
With Heads declin'd, ye Cedars, Homage pay; t/ 
Be ſmooth ye Rocks, ye rapid Floods give way 1; 1” 
The SAVIOUR: comes? Byiancient'Bdrds-flretold e 
Hear him, ye Deaf, and all ye Blind beliold T.1 547 
He from thible Bilms/ ſhall” purge tig vifoal : Nag :977 
And on the ſightleſs Eye ball Pchr he: Dllyz3z6:d alT 
'Tis he th obſtructed Paths of Sound-hall clear. 
And bid nei Vufick chitin: th*unfoldiriy [art 47 bn f. 
The Dumb ſhall fing, the Lame his: Crutch furego, 
And leap exultinglikeXhe- boundim Rube Mack lads" 


No Sigh, no Murmur; the wide World ſhall hear; { 
From ev'ry Face he wipes off ev*ry Ter. 
In Adamantine:Chains ſhall Death be bud), 
And Hell's grim Tyrant feel thieternal: Wound: gt 
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4 (4) 

| As the good Shepherd tends his fleecy Care, 

Seeks freſheſt Paſtures and the pureſt Air, 

|: Explores the Loft, the wandring Sheep dizeQs, 

By Day o'erſces them, and hy Night protefts 1 

The tender Lambs he raiſes in his'Arms, © 
Feeds from his Hand, and in his Boſom warm: 


| Manking ſhall thus his Guardian Care'engage, * 


The ptomis'd-Father of the future Age.” 
| No more hall Nation againft Nation fe, 
\ | Nor ardeat Warriors meet with hateful Eyes, 
| Nor Fields with gleaming Seel be-caver'd der, 
| The brazen Trumpets kindle Rage nd mare; | 
But uſcleſs Lances into Scythes ſhall bend, 
f And the broad Falchion in a Plow-ſhare en. 
Then Palaces ſhall riſe; the joyful Son. A 4d . 
Shall finiſh what his ſhort wd Sire begun; 
Ther Vins a Shadow to their Race-thall yield, 
And the ſame Hand that ſow'd ſhall. reap the Field, 
The Swaig in barren Deſerts, with Surpriſe, 
Sees Lillies ſpring, and ſudden Verdure riſe, 
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And ſtarts amidſt the thirſty Wilds to hear 

New Falls of Water murmuring in his Ear: 

On rifted Rocks, the Pragon's late Abodes, 

The green Reed trembles, and the Bulruſn nods. 
Waſte ſandy Vallies, once perplex d with Thorn, 
The ſpiry Fir and ſhapely Box adors: 

To leafleſs Shrubs the flow'ring Palms ſucceed, 
And 0d'xous Myrtle to the noifora Weer. 
The Lambs with Wolves ſhall graze the verdant Mead, 
And Boys in flay'ry Bands the 'Tyger lead; 

The Steer ani Llon at one Crib ſhall. meet, 

And harmleſs Serpents lick: the Pilgring's Feet: 

The ſmiling Infant in his Hand mall take 

The creſted Baſiliſt and ſpecleled Snake; 

Nleas d, the green Luſtre of the Scales ſurvey, 
And with their forley Tongue and pointleſs Sting ſhall play. 
Riſe, crown'd with Light, imperial Saſem xiſe 1 
Exalt thy tow*ry Head, and lift thy Eyes ! 

See, a; long Race thy ſpacious Courts adorn; 
Sex future Sous and Daughters, yet unborn, 

| In 


Demanding Life, impatient for the Sele: 
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In crowding Ranks on ev'ry Side ariſe, 7 © 


See barb'rous Nations at thy Gates attend, - = 1 


7 
0 


Walk in thy Light, and in thy Temple bend; 2 241 
See thy bright Altars throng'd with 6 
And . with Products of e EPR 10 
For thee Idumt's ſpicy Foreſts: blow. 

And Seeds of Gold in Opbvr's Mountains glow, 
Sce Heaw'in its parkling Portals Wide diſplay), 


- a. 


And break upon thee in 1 Flood of DE 
No more the riſing Sun ſhall gild the Morn, 12 42D 
Nor Ev'ning Gpitbia ©ll ker lber Hod, 
But loft, diffoly'd in thyfuperior' Rays, 


One Tide of Glory, one uaclouded Blaze 


| Reveal'd, and Gop's eternal Day be /thine'! 


The Seas ſhall waſte, the Skies in Smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to Duſt, and Mountalns melt away; 
But fix'd His Word, His faving Pow'r remains: 


Thy Realm for ever "laſts, thy on Mzss 14h reigns: - 
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The Seventh». Chapter: of Proverbs: je 


Mr. POP E. 


* Son, th'Inſtruction that my Words impart, 


Grave on the living Tablet of thy N 3 . 
And all the wholeſome Precepts that I give, 


Obſerve with ſtricteſt Reverence, and live. 


LE all thy Homage be to Wiſdom paid, ; | *g E | | | | 
Seek her Protection, and implore her Aid 3 ä | 
That ſhe may keep thy Soul from Harm ſecure, | 
And turn thy Footſteps from the Harlot's Door; 
Who, with curs'd Charms, lures the Unwary in, 


And ſooths with Flattery their Souls to Sin, f 


| oxex, from my Window, as I caſt mine Eye, 
On thoſe that paſs'd in giddy Numbers by, 24 
A Youth, among the fooliſn Youths, I ſpy*d; 
Who took not ſacred Wiſdom for hi; Oude. 


Jus r as the Sun withdrew his * mY th. . 
And Ev'ning ſoft led on the Shades of was, + 
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He ſtole in covert Twilight to his Fats, 


And paſs'd the Corner near the Harlor s Gate; 


2 


When log. 4 Woman comes l- 
Looſe her Attite, and ſuch her glaring' Prefs, 
As aptly did the Harlot's Mind expreſs: 


Subtle ſhe is, and practis d in the Arts, 


By which the Wanton conquer keedleſs Hearts: 
Stubborn and loud ſhe is; the ! hates her Home, 
Varying her Place and F orm, ſhe lover to roam; 
Now ſhe's within, now in the Street does ſtray, 


Now at each Corner bande, and waits her Prey. 


The Vouth ſhe ſeiz d; and laying now aſide 


All Modeſty, the Female's juſteſt Pride, 

She ſaid, with at; Echlirace, Here at my Houſe 
Peace-Offerings are; this Day I pald my Vows. 
I therefore came abroad to meet my Dear, 


And, lo! in happy Hour, I find thee here. 


My Chamber Pye adorn d, and o'er my Bed 
Are Coy rings of the richett' Tap'Itry ſpread 5 
With 
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With Linen it is deck'd, from Egypr brought, 


— 


And Carvings by the curious Artiſt wrought : 
It wants,no glad Perfume Arabia yields, 

| Inall her Citron, Groves, and ſpicy Fields 3 | 
Here all her Store of richeſt. Odours meets, 
P11 lay thee in 4 Wilderneſs of Sweets, 99 
Whatever to the ere e e 
I have collected there, ——1 want but T hee, . a 1 


My Huſband's gone a Journey far away, 


woe 


Much Gold he took abroad, and long will tay : 
He nam'd for his Return a diſtant Days : I 


Uron her Tongue did foch ſmooth Miſchief dwell, 
And from has Lips ſuch welcome Flatt'ry fell, 
Th'enguarded Youth, in filken Fetters ty'd, 
Reſign'd his Reaſon, and with Eaſe comply'd. 
Thus does the Ox to his own Slaughter go, 

And thus is ſenſeleſs of th*impending Blow. 
Thus flies the ſimple Bird iato the Snare, 
That ſkilful Fowlers for his Life prepare. 
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But let lay Sons attend. Attend may they, 


Whom youthful Vigour may to Sin betray : 

Let them falſe Charmers fly, and guard their Hearts 
Again the _— Wanton 8 pleaſing Arts; 

With Care direct their Steps, nor turn PER | 

To tread the Paths of her deceitful Way 3 

Leſt they too late of her fell Power complain, 

And fall, 4 many der have been ſlain. 
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By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, ST 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord. 3 : 


. 


TXxov, Great Firft Cauſe, leaſt underſtood | ; 
Who all my Sni eeuc e. L 5 u T :luidt a0; 
To know but this, that thou art go¾ 
| And that myſelf a blind, 
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YET gave mie, in thin dar d 172917 
To ſee ile Gbod ram IH z A&H b b 
And binding Nature aut in Fate, 1510 
Left free the human Will. 
ff... . 
* War Conſcience dictates to be done 
Or warns me not to dop i not ws I'W | ; 
This, teach me more than Hell to hun, : | 2 q 
That, more than Heav'n purſue, | " 
* Gs. Wrat: 
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(12). 
War Bleffings thy free Bounty gives, 
Let me not caſt awaoyy⸗ 


For God is paid, when Man receives, 


T*enjoy is to obey, 
Ver not to Earth's contracted Span, 
Thy Goodneſs let me bound, 
Or think Thee Lord alone of Man, 
When Thouſand Worlds are round. 
LzT not this weak unknowing Hand, 
Preſume thy Bolts to throw, 
And deal Damnation round the Land. 
On each I judge thy Foe; 
Ir I am right, oh! Teach my Heart, 
Still in the right to tay z 
If I am wrong, thy Grace impart, 
To find that better Way. 
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SAVE me'alike frem nn Pri "es 140 
Or impious Diſcontent, Nocke 
At ought thy Wiſdom has deny d, 
Or ought thy Goodneſs W x] 


Tacx me to feel another's Woe, 
To hide the Faults I ſee, © 

That Mercy I to others ſhew, 
That Mercy ſhew to me. 


Man though Lat, dot wholly ſo, 
Since quick*ned by thy Breath, 
Oh ! Lead me, whereſo er I go 
Through this Day's Life or Death, | 


Tas Day, be Bread and Peace my Lot, 
All elſe beneath the Sun, 5 £ pn 

| Thou know'®, if beſt awd moly- g 
And let thy Will be done; 
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| | To Thee, whoſe Temple is all Space, 
1 ; 8 Whoſe Aar, Earth, Sea, Skies ; 
i One Chorus let all Being raiſe l. 
it _— Nature's Incenſeriſe, , 
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(15) 


An ONE, made. by a GENTLEMAN. upon 
the e of his Tres | 


. 18 4. g wit ud 

OW are thy Servants bleſt, O Lord 
How ſure is their Defence | ! 
Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, 


Their Help, Omnipotence. . 


1 


In foreign Realms, and Lands remote, 
Supported by thy Gs 3 

Through burning Climes 1 paſv unburt, 
And breath'd in tainted Air. 5 | 


« © &s * 


Tur Mercy ſweeten'd ev*ry Solh 
Made ev'ry Region pleaſm 
Ihe hoary Aſpine Hills it warm'd, 
. And ſmooth'd the Tyrrhene Seay =» +! 7 


6 * 
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IV. Tuixx, 


* 


FTuixx, O my Soul, devoutly think, 
How with affrighted Eyes, 
Thou ſaw the wide extended Deep 


. 


In all its Horrors riſe l 


PERS 
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v. 
coxr vs10x'dwelt in ev'ry Face, 


And Fear in ev'ry Heart; 


O' ercame the Pilot's Art. 
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+ 0 
7 7 chen from all my Griefs, O Lord, 
Thy Mi ſet me free, 
Whilſt in the Confidence of Pray'r, 
My Soul took hold on Thee, 
. VII. 
For though in dreadful Whirls 9 hung 
High on the broken Wave, | 
I knew Thou wert not flow to hear, ' 


Nor impotent to ſave, 


When Waves on Waves, and Gulphs in Gulphs, 


THE 


(17) 
VIII. 
Tax Storm Was laid, the Winds retir d.,. 
Obedient to thy Wall ; 


— » 


The Sea, that roar'd at thy Command, 
At thy Command was ill, -., * * 


In Midſt of la Fears 180 Death, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll adore, 

Ally praiſe Thee for thy Mercies paſt, . 
And humbly hope for more. | 

CO TELE ts $1 

My Life, if Thou preſery't my Life, 
Thy Sacrifice ſhall be; E 

And Death, if Death me wy; Doom, * 
Shall jotn my Soul to Thee, * 


& * 
” 


11 


N 


ot | 


Compoſed by a ; GanrLanan during 6. 
: I. 
- HEN riſing from the Bed of Death; 


O'erwhelm'd with Guilt and Fear, 


2 — — 
20 r 2 
* N 4 * 


I fee my Maker, Face to F ace, 


— 


O how ſhall I appear! [ 
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11. 
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Ir yet, while Pardon may be found, 


$8 


And Mercy may be ſought, 
My Heart with inward Horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the Thought, 
in. 
Warn Thou, 0 Ea. mall ſtand FOES, 
In Majeſty ſevere, 
And fit in Judgment on my Soul, 


„ ©! hoy ſhall Harper,! 


(19) 
| 1 
Bur Thou haſt told the troubled Mind, 
| Who does her Sins lament, 
The timely Tribute of her Tears 
Shall endleſs Woe prevent, 


{ V. 
Tuxx 1, the Sorrows of my Heart, 
| Ere yet it be too late; 
And hear my SA viouvx's dying Groans, 
To give thoſe Sorrows Weight. | 


vi. 
For never ſhall my Soul deſpair 
Her Pardon to procure, | 
Who * thine only Son has dy d 
To make her Pardon ſure. 


n 
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Pau CIV. Imitated by Mr. Blacklock. 


RISE, my Soul! On Wings Seraphick riſe ! 
And praiſe th*' Almighty Sov' reign of the Skies 
In whom alone eſſential Glory ſhines, | 


Which not the Heav'n of Heav*ns, nor boundleſs Space 
{ confines ! 


| 
= When Darkneſs rul'd, with univerſal Sway, 
x j He ſpoke, and-kindled up the Blaze of Uyy : 
| 2 Firft, faireſt Offspring, of th; omnific Word? 
i E Which, likes Garment, <loath'd its Sov'reign Lord, 


He ftretch'd the blue Expanſe from Pole to Pole, 
And ſpread circumfluent ZEther round the Whole, 


. Of liquid Air he bade the Columns riſe, 

1 2 . r 14 
| : Which prop the ſtarry Concave of the Skies. 
j . Soon as he bids, impetuous Whirlwinds fly, | 


— 


3 To bear his ſounding Chariot through the Sky y 


- ÞImpetuons Whirlwinds, the Command obey, 5 


"* 
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Suſtain his Flight, and ſweep th*aerial Way. 
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Fraught with his Mandates, from the Realms on high, 
Vnnumber'd Hoſts of radiant Heralds fly ; 


From 


a 
From Orb to Orb, with Progreſs unconfin'd, 
As Light'ning ſwift, reſiſtleſs as the Wind- 
His Word in Air this pond*rous Ball ſuſtalc d - 
Be fixt, he ſaid, and fixt the Ralltremain” . 


ms combine, 


: Heav'n, Air and Sea, though all their 
Shake not its Baſe, nonhbteak the Län ine. 
At thy Almighty Voice Old Ocean#t 


Wakes all his Force, and ga hets all his Waves; 


Nature lies mantled in a wa'ry Robe, 
And ſhoreleſs Ocean diet che Globe; 
O'er higheſt Hills the higher Surges riſe, 
Mix with the Clouds, and lave the ranked Skies, 
But when in Thunder the Rebuke e 
That ſhook th' eternal Firmament of Heav'n . 
The dread Rebuke, the frighted Waves obey, - 
They fled, : confus'd, along th' appointed Wa 


OT 
« + \ 
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Impetuous ruſhing to the Place decreed, 5 
Climb the ſteep Hill, and ſweep the humble Mead? 

And now reluctant in their Bounds ſubſi d, 

Th' eternal Rounds reſtrain the raging; Fides? 


Ye 


* 
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( 22 ) 
Yet ftill tumultuous with inceſſant roar, 


It ſhakes the Caverns, and aſſaults the Shore. 


By Him, from Mountains, cloath'd in lucid Snow, 
Through verdant Vales, the mazy Fountains flow, 
Here the wil Horſe unconſcious of the Rein, 
That revels, boundleſs, o'er the wide Champaign, 
Imbibes the filver Stream, with Heat oppreſt, 

To cool the Fervar of his glowing Breaſt, 

Here verdant Boughs, adorn'd with Summer's Pride, 
Spread their broad Shadows o'er the filyer Tide 
While, ban neviihinig on the leafy Spray, 

| Each feather'd Songſter tunes his various Lay: 

1 And while thy Praiſe they ſymphonize around, 

| Creation ecchoes to the erateful Sound. 

Wide o'er the Heav'ns the various Bow he bends, 


Its Tincture brightens, and its Arch extends: 


At the glad Sign atrial Conduits flow, 


The Hills relent, the Meads rejoice below; 
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By genial Fervor, and prolific Rain, 
Gay Vegetation elbaths the fertile Plain: 


Nature 


Nature profuſely good, with Bliſs o' erflows, 

And ſtill ſhe's pregnant, though ſhe ill beftows ! 
Here verdant Paſtures far extended lie, 

And yield the grazing Herd a rich Supply! ! 1 
Luxuriant, waving in che iron Air, 

Here golden Grain rewards the Peaſant's Care ! 

Here Vines mature in purple Cluſters glow, 

And Heav'n above diffuſes Heav' n below ! 

Erect and tall, here Mountain Cedars riſe - / 
High o'er the Clouds, and emulate the Skies! 

Here the wing: Crouds, that ſkim the yielding Air,J 


With artful Toil their little Domes prepare 8 
Here hatch: their Young, and aitfe their riſing Gund 

Up the ſteep Fill aſcends the nimble Doe, ] 

While timid Conies ſcour the Plains below, 1 


Or in the pendent Rock elude the ſcenting Foe ! 
He bade the ſilver Majeſty of Night 
KRevolve her Circle, and increaſe her Light: 
Aſſign'd a Province to each rolling Sphere, 5 


And taught the Sun to regulate the Year, 
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(24) 
At his Command, e be ng o'er the Plain, 
Primzval Night reſumes her gloomy Reign. 

Then, from their Dens, impatient-of Delay, 1 
The Savage Monſters bend their ſpeedy Way, \ 
Howl thro' the ſpacious Waſte, and chaſe the frighted ; 
Here walks the ſhaggy Monarch of the Wood, 23 
T aught from thy Providence to aſk his Food: 

To Thee, O Father ! To thy bounteous Skies, 

He rears his Mane, and rolls his glaring yes; 

He roars, the Deſarts tremble wide around 

And repercuſſive Hills repeat the Sound. 

Now glowing Gems the eaftern Slcies adorn, 

And joyful Nature hails the op'ning Morn ; 

The Rovers, conſcious of approaching Day, 
Fly to their Shelters, and forget their Prey. rf 
Laborious Man, with mod'rate Slumber bleſt, 


: Springs chearful to his Toil from downy Reſt ; 


Till grateful Ev'ning, with her ſilver Train, 
Bid Labour ceaſe, and eaſe the weary Swan. 


(25) 
Hail, fov'reign Goodneſs ! All productive Mind 1 | 
On all thy Works thyſelf inſcrib'd we find! 
How various all + Hoy variouſly indu'd 1. 
How great their Number ! And each Part how good | 
How perfect then muſt the great Parent thine ! * 
Who, with one Act of Energy divine, þ 


Laid the vaſt Plan, and finiſt d the Degai >. 


| Where'er the pleaſing Search my Thoughts purſue, 
Unbounded Goodneſs opens to my View; 

Nor does our World, alone, its Influence ſhare, 
Exhauſtleſs Bounty, and unwearied Care, 

Extend through all th'Infinitude of Space, 

And circle Nature with a kind Ease, | 

The wavy Kingdoms of the Deep below, 

Thy Power, thy Wiſdom, and thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
Here various Beings, without Number fray, 

Croud the Profound, or on the W 


| Levi'chan, here the mightieſt of the Train! ! = 
Enormous fails incumbent o'er the Main, : hats. 
And foams, and ſports, and plays, ba Spite of Man, J 


hy 


( 26 J . 

All theſe thy watchful Providence ſupplies ; a 

To Thee alone they turn their waiting Eyes: 
For them thou op'neſt thy exhauſtleſs Store, 

Till the capacious With can graſp no more. 

But if one Mcment Thou thy Face ſhouldſt hide, 
Thy Glory clouded, or thy Smiles deny'd 3 

Then widow d N ature vails her mournful Eyes, 
And vents her Grief in univerſal Cries! 

Then gloomy Death, with all his meagre Train, 
Wide o'er the Nations ſpreads his Tron Reign ! 

Sea, Earth, and Air, the boundleſs Ravage mourn, 
And all their Hoſts to native Duſt return ! 

Again, thy glorious quick*ning Influence ſhed, -- 
The glad Creation rears her drooping Head : 

New riſing Forms thy potent Smiles obey, 

And Life rekindles at the genial Ray ; 

United Thanks repleniſh'd Nature pays, 

And Heav'n and Earth reſound their Maker's Praiſe! 
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xx Time ſhall in Eternity be loſt, _ 
And hoary Nature languiſh into Duſt; 


5 For ever young, thy Glories ſhall remain, 
| Vaſt as thy Being, endleſs as thy Reign! 
Thou, from the Realms of everlaſting Day, 

Seeſt all thy Works at one immenſe, Survey! 
Pleas'd 8 one View the Whole ws comprehend, 
Part join'd to Part, concurring to one End. 

If Thou to Earth but turn thy wrathful Eyes, 


Her Baſis trembles, and her Offspring dies. 
Thou ſmit'ſt the Hills, and at th' Almighty _ | 
Their woe 'kindle, and 9 glow. © 


1 


Wurz this immortal wal of Heav'fily Flans 
| Diſtends'? my Breaſt, and animates h Frame 3 5 
To Thee my ardent Praiſes thall be, borne, | 
On the firſt Breeze that wakes the bluſhing Mora :. 
The lateſt Star ſhall hear the pleaſing Sound, 
And Nature in full Choir ſhall join around ! 
When, full of Thee, my Soul excurſive flies : | 
Through Earth, Air, Ocean, or thy regal Skies ; : 
From World to World new Wonders ftill 1 find ! 
And all the Godhead burſts upon my Mind ! 
E 2 


(28) 1 90 
When ,wing "4 withWhirhwinds, Viee ſhall take 1 
To the wide Boſom of eternal Night: 
To Thee my Soul ſhall endleſs Praiſes pay, 
Join! Nen and Angels! Join th'exalted Lays = © © 
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a 4 
HEN Jroel, freed from rieb ad, 


Left the proud Tyrant and his Land "i 
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Lan oe? 


72 . 
The Tribes with chearful Homage — 


Their King, and Judah was his Throne, 
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Acxoss the Deep their Journey Is. 

85 The Deep divides to maky them Way 3 5 
The Streams of Jude ſaw, Nd fe 5 

With backward Current to their Head. 
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© 177 4 7 
Tur Mountains ſhook like fighted Sheep, 


Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap 3 ; 1 ON 
Not Sinai on her Baſe could and, ne, 
Conſcious of ſoy*reign Pow'r at Hand. 


1 A IV. Waar 


(30) 
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War Pow'r could make the Deep divide þ 
Make Jordan backward roll his Tide? | 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills ? . V i 
And wheace the Fright that Sinai fel ES 
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Lzr ev'ry Mountain, ev'ry Flood 
Retire, and know th'approaching God . : 
The King of Nau: See him here; . 5 8 
Tremble thou Barth adore and fear. i | 
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Hz thunders, and all Nature mourns ; 
The Rocks to fanding Pools he turns 3 
Flints foring with Fountains at his Word, | 
And Fires and Seas cone ben! Lord: ? 
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Compoſed by Mr. P O E, be wery young. 


APPY-! the Man, whoſe With a1 Care, © 


4 few paternal Acres bound; 
Content to breathe his native Air, 


In his own Ground, 


Wrosz Herds with Milk, whoſe Fields with Bread, 
Whoſe Flocks ſupply him with Attire, | 


| Whoſe Trees in Summer yield him Shade, 


In Winter, Fire. 


BrzsT ! Who can unconcern'dly find, 
Hours, Days, and Years, ſlide ſoft away, 
In Health of Body, Peace of Mind, 
Quiet by Day. 


Soun® Sleep by Night, Study and Eaſe, 

| Together mix'd ſweet 33 
And Innocence, which moſt does pleaſe, 
BE With Meditation, 


Turs,. 


„ Be. - 


te + : 7 


(32) 


Tavs, let me live, unſeen, unknown, 
Thus unlamented, let me die; 

Steal from the World , and not a Stone 
| Tell where I lie. © 
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My riſing Soul ſurveys, 3, ,...- 


Tranſyorted with the View, I'm loft 


In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 
* 2 4 22 5 4212 Bs | 
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O! How ſhall Words with equal Warmth" 
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The Gratitude FS, 
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; | That glows within my raviſh'd Heart ? 
F 
But, thou canſt read it therme 
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Tay Providence my Life foftain'd tt, 6 
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And all my Wants ans, 
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Wee! in the ſilent Womb I lays 5 = 
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(34) 
on Ts 
To all my weak Complaints and Cries, 
Thy Mercy lent RY Ear, 
'Ere yet my feeble Thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in Pray'r, 
* 
UnnumBzzz'p Comforts to my Soul, 
Thy tender Care beſtow'd, | 
Before my infant Heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe Comforts flow d. 
Wurxx in the ſlipp'ry Paths of Youth, 
With heedleſs Steps I ran, 
Thine Arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to Man. 


"wh, 
Tuxoven hidden Dangers, Toils and Deaths, - 
It gently cnt my Way, | 
„ And through the pleaſing Snares of Vice, 


| More to be fear'dt Fan they. 
VIII. Wan 
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E 
Warn worn with Sickneſs, oft haſt nor 
With Health renew'd my Face, 
And when in Sins and Sorrows funk 
Reviy'd my Soul with Grace, 


IX, 
Tur bounteous Hand, with worldly zue, 
Has made my Cup run o'er, ; 
And ina kind and faithful Friend 
Has doubled all my Store, 
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X, 

Tzx Thouſand Thouſand precious Gifts 
| My daily Thanks employ, - - 7 | 7 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful Heart, 
That taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy. 


> 


F 2 THROUGH: 


— 


t 
1 
+ 0 . 
p , 1 
$ 
* "eo 
* 
* * 
v3: ; 
+4 al > 
.- 
8 
\ 
1 1 
1 
. 
1 
,,— = 
Ws 
* 
* 
f 


=_ 9 y - 
Wk. 3 * 
þ I. $I 22. 
25 . 
4-4 — — 
— - Ago > 
r * 


(36) 
XI, 
Taxouca every period of my Life, 
Thy Goodneſs:I'll purſue ; 
And after Death in diſtant Worlds 
The glorious Theme renew, 
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| _ I, 
Wuzn Nature fails; and Day nd Night 
Divide thy Works no more, 
My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſhall adore. ini 
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XIII. 
Trove all Eternity to Thee, 


A joyful Song I'II raiſe, ! 


For oh ! Eternity's too ſhort © © 177 


To utter ll thy Praiſgna. 
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PS AL M XXII. 


By Mr. A D DIS O N. 
25 2 
HE Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare,” = 
And feed me with a Cares 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
My Noon- day Walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours defend. 


Wuzx.in.the ſultry Glebe I faint, 


Y 
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Or on the thirſty Mountain pant; 

To fertile Vales and dewy Meade 

My weary * Steps ile leads ; 
Where peaceful Rivers ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant Winki flow. 
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(38). 
III. 
Tnov en in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors o'erſpread, 


My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill ; 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful Shade, 


IV. 
Tnoven in a bare and rugged Way, 
Through devious lonely Wilds I fray, 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile, 
The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around, 
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(39). 
PSALM XIX. 
By Mr. ADDISON. 
| HE ſpacious rirmameut on high, | 7 
With all che blue Ethereal Sky, 
| And ſpangled Heavens, a thining Frame, | 
Their great Original proclaim : # 
Th'unwearied Sun, from Day to Day, by 
Does his Creator's Pow'r diſplay, 2 
And publiſhes to every Land 
The Work of an Almighty Hand. 


II. 
Soon as th' Evening Shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale, 
And nightly to the liſt' ning Earth 
Repeats the Story of her Birth: | 
Whilſt all the Stars that round her burn, 
Andall the Planets in their Turn, 


Confirm the Tidings as they roll, 


And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole, mm 
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IE 
Wnar THEY in ſolemn Sitepe, al 
Move 3 the 1 terreſtrial Ball ? 


What though no real Voice nor Sound 


Amid their radiant Orbs be found ? 
In Reaſon's Ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious Voice, | 
For ever ſinging, as they Wine, ht 


& The Hand that made. us is Divina. 
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A O D E. 
: I. ; | 5 
OW ſwiftly glide the fleeting Ve Years [ 


Nor Virtue, Piety, nor Tears, 
Their rapid Courſe n ſtay ; „ 
Time blaſts ; alas ! the faireſt F ace, 
Death haſtens on with ſteady Pace, 


To ſummon us away. 


II. 
Hz mocks the feeble Pow'rs of Man, 
Nor all the richeſt Treaſures can | 
Protract the final Doom: 
The Rich, the Poor, the Great, the Small, 
Muſt yield Obedience to his Call, 
And fill alike the Tomb. 


III. 
War though we ſhun the ſtormy Sea! 


Za £5 4-5 
88 BY.5 * 
7 


' What though where chund'ring Cannons pi, 


: From Death the Coward flies ? 
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Death 
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Death cloſe purſues a ruthleſs F . 5 
And where he leaſt enn the Blow, 
In Bed the Daftard dies. | 
IV. 
Tazn muſt we leave thoſe darling Joys, 
Our tender Wife, our pratling Boys, 
Which form'd our Bliſs before! 
All muſt, at laſt, from Earth retreat, 
| Our Aately Hulſe, our peaceful Seat, 
8 Shafknow us theh no more. 


2,0 o 


e 

Tux waving Wood, the ſhady Grove, 
with all the Scenes of ſocial Love, 

| We muſt for ever love: 


And while we moulder into Earth, 


Our ſprightlier Heirs with wanton Mirth 
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W AK E, my Soul, and with the Sun, : 
Thy daily Stage of Duty run 
Shake off dull Sloth, and Joyful riſe, 


To pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 


Tay precious Time, miſpent, redeem 
Each preſent Day, thy laſt efteem ; 
Improve thy Talent with due Care, 
For the great Day thyſelf prepare. 

Is Converſation be Ktitare;" % Ua Seger 
xp Conſcience, | as the Noon-ide, 
Think how all-ſeeing God wy Ways, = 0 "1 
And all thy ſecret Thoughts ſurveys, 

By Influence of the Light Divine, 

Let thy own Light to others ſhilts F NL bas | 
Reflect all Heav'n's propitious Rays, 9 
In ardent Love, 41 chearful Praiſe. 


G 2 . Wart 


(44) 


Warz, and lift up thyſelf, my Heart, 


Who all Night long unweary'd ſing, 
High'Praiſe to the eternal King. —— 


1 
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Awax x, awake, ye heav*nly Choir! 
Ne aur Devotion.me inſpire. 
That I, like you, my Age — : 
Like you, may * God attend! 


Mar I, like you, in God delight, 
Have all Day long my God in Sight; 
Perform. like you, my Maker's Will; 

O may 1 never more do ut KR 


Hap I your Wings, to Heav'n Te fly, 
But God ſhall that Defect ſupply, 
And my Soul, wing'd with warm Defire, 
Shall all Day long to Heay'n aſpire. 


dl a F : ALL 


* |; * ” % 8 
(45) 


Arx Praiſe to Thee, who ſafe haft kept, 
And haſt refreſh'd/ me, whilſt 1 Nepr'j 17 
Grant, Lord, when I from Death ſh il W 
I may of endleſs Light parta ke. 
I wovrD not wake, nor riſe again ; 
Ev'n Heav'n itſelf I would diſdain, 
Wer't not thou there ts be _—_— 424 
And I in Hymns to be employ d. 4 
, | Hrav/x is, Gear Lord, _ e'er Thou art: 
| o never then from ye 4 4; 
For to my Soul ? tis Hell to be N 
But for one Moment void of Thee, * | 
Loxy, I my Vows to Thee FR, 
Diſperſe my Sins, M Morning Dew ; f 


8 Guard my firſt Springs of Thought and Will, 
6 i oh 
And with thyſelf my Spirit fill, 
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(46) 


Dia zer, controul, ſuggeſt, this Day, 


All I deſign, or do, or ſay, ' 
That all my Pow'rs, with all their Might, 


In thy ſole Glory may unite, 
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Pa a1sR God, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him, all Creatures here below.; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav ny Hoſt, 8 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, | + 
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4 LL Praiſe to Thee, my God this Night, 
For all the Bleſſings of the Light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 


Beneath thy own Almighty Wings. 


1 


Foxcivs me, Lord, for thy dear Son. | l 


The Ill chat I this Day have done; 


That with the World, myſelf, and Thee, 


4 *ere I ſleep, at Peace may be. 


Txacn me to live, that I may dread 


The Grave as little as my Bed; 
To die, that this vile Body may 
| Riſe glorious at the awful Day. 


F 8 


1 O ur my Soul on Thee repoſe, 


To ſerve my God, when I awake, 


= 6 


5 And may ſweet Sleep mine Eye-lids cloſe ; 
Sleep, that may me more vig rous make, 
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Warn in the Night I Nleepleſs lie, * 
My Soul with heav'nly Thoughts ſupply ; 
Let no ill Dreams diſturb my Reſt, 
No Powers 4 Darkneſs me mole 


Dur Sleep ! of Senſe me to "EA ! 
I am but half my Time * ; a 
Thy faithful Lovers, Lord, are griev'd, 
To lie fo long of Thee bereav'd, 


Bur tho? Sleep o'er my Frailty reigns, 
Let it not hold me long in Chains; 
And now- and-then let looſe my Heart, 
Till it an Hallelujah Dart, 


Tux faſter Sleep the Senſes binds, 
The more unfetter'd are our Minds; 


O may my Soul, from Matter free, 
Thy Lovlineſs unclouded fee ! 


04 


O wan ſhall I, in endleſs Days, 
For ever chaſe. dark Sleep away, 


And Hymns, with the ſupernal char, 


Inceſſant 3 and never 2 89 3 


| Gr my Guardian, while I ſleep, 
Cloſe to my Bed his TOW keep ; 3 

His Love Angelical inftil, 
Stop all the Avenues of III! 


May he celeſtial Joy rehearſe, - 
And Thought to Thought with me converſe ; 
Or, in my Stead, all the Night long, * 

Sing to my God a wn Song! 
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Praiſe God, 'from whom all Bldfinesifow, 
Praiſe him, all Creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly et., 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. | 
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Y Gb, now Ifrom Sleep awake, 
The ſole Poſſeſſion of me take; 
From Midnight Terrors.me ſecure, 


3 3 A And guard my Heart from Thoughts impure, 


Br.xss'D Angels, while we filent lie, 
You Hallelujahs fing on high ; 
You joyful hymn the Ever-bleft, 
Before the Throne, and never reſt. 


I w1Tx your Choir Celeſtial join, 
In of ring up a Hymn divine... 
With you in Heav'n I hope to dwell, 
_ Arid bid the Night and World farewel 


Mr Soul, when I ſhake off this Duft, 


Lord, in thy, Arms I will entruſt $7 n 
O make me thy peculiar Care, 


Some Manſion for my Soul prepare, | | 
= | ger Give 
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Give me a place at thy Saints Feet, 
Or ſome fall'n Angel's vacant Seat; 
I'll ſtrive to ſing as loud as they, 
Who fit above tn brighter Day. © 


Ox I always teady ftand, 
With my Lamp burning in my Hand 2 
May I in Sight of Heay'n rejoice, 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's Voicel 


ALL Praiſe to thee, in Light artay'd, 
Who Light thy — — 2 
oO boundleſs Ocean of bright Beam . 
From * All-glorious Godbead ſtreama. 


Tux Sun in its Meridian Height, 
Is very Darkneſs in thy Sight? ; N 
My Soul O lighten, and inflamecm, 
With Thought and Love of thy Great Name. 


5 
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Brxss'p Jeſu, Thou, on Heav'n intent, 
Whole Nights haſt in Devotion ſpent, 
But I, frail Creature, ſoon am tir'd, 


And all my Zeal is ſoon expir'd. 


- 


Mr Soul, how canſt thou weary grow, 
Of antedating Bliſs below, * 
In ſacred Hymns, and heav'nly Love, 
Which will eternal be above 


SHINE tank; Lord, new Life impart, 
Freſh Ardors kindle in my Heart ; 
One Ray of thy All-quick'ning Light 
Diſpels the Sloth and Clouds of Night. 


| Lon p, leſt the Tempter me ſurprize, 
Watch over thine own Sacrifice; 
All looſe, all idle Thoughts, caſt out, 
And make my weary maden devout. 
1222471 8 PRAISE | 
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Pa arsx God, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 


Praiſe him, 


* 
ow, 


Praiſe him above, ye heav*nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, . 
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all Creatures here bel 
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OD of my Health, whoſe tender Care 


Firſt gave me Pow'r to move, 
How ſhall my thankful Heart declare 
The Wonders of thy Love? 
While void of Thought and Senſe I lay, 
Duſt of my Parent Earth, 


Thy Breath inform d the ſleeping Clay, 


And call'd me to the Birth. 


Fox thee the Parts their Faſhion took, 
And, e er my Life begun, 

Within the Volume of thy Book 

| Were written one by one. 

The Eye beheld in open View 
'The yet unfiniſh'd Plan ; 

The ſhadowy Lines thy Pencil drew, 
And form'd the future Man, | 
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O! may this Frame, which riſing grew” © | 
Beneath thy plaſtic Hands 

Be ſtudious ever to purſuue . 
Whate er thy Will commands. 

The Soul which moves this earthly Load, 
Thy Semblance let it bear, N 
Nor loſe the Traces of the Gd, - 

Who ſtamp' d his Image there. 


Tnov, who within this earthly Shrine 
Haſt pour'd thy quick ning Ray, - 


do - 
. g 


Oh ! let thy Influence on me ſhine, 
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1 
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And purge each Mift away. 
With curious Search let others a 24 | N 
Through Nature's Depth to ſee; ; 
Oh! teach my Soul the better Tak, „ 2 

To know itſelf and ther 
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Tren me to know how weak the Mind; * 
That yields to erring Pride get! 

And niches my doubting Reaſon find 
Thy Word its ſafeſt Guide. 

Let me not, loſt in Learning's Maze, 
Religion's Flame refign : 

For what's the Worth of human Praiſe, 
Compar'd, _ Gop, to thine? 


KEN in my Soul the ſtrong Delight, 
The Hopes that in me riſe, 
While Faith preſents before my Sight 

'The Bliſs that never dies, 


Oh! be thoſe Hopes my only Boaſt, 


That Faith my whole Employ, 
Till Faith in Knowledge ſhall be loſt, 
And Hope in fulleſt Joy. 
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Was I turn my wake Th, 
Unnumber's Foes I ſee; © 

Guide of on FF 725 it A 
But lead me ſafe to Then 27 OT 

As on Ipreſs, Diſtruſt and * 
Viſſuaſi ve ſtep between: j 

While Pleaſures tempt me ogy daha, 1 


And Paſſions war within. N 7 oy 


Yet fix d on Thee, * el 
Each vain Afzult I brave $ | 
I know Thee, Lord, nt flow to hear __ 


_ X 


Nor impotent to ſave, 
Oh! caſt my Errors from thy Sight, 
And let them paſs away, on 2 


Or as a Cloud by Day. 
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O'er my paſt Life I go, | 

And mark how oft 1 urg'd thy Hand - 2 
To ſtrike th'avenging Blow: e 8 6 

So oft ſhall my repeated Tas 
My thankful Heart declare, _ | 

And joy to celebrate thy Praiſe, 7 
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"whoſe Mercy deizn'd to ſpare. 
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EAUTY complete, and Aditi + irA 
In all thy Works; ador'd Creator; ſhine. bs i 
Where'er raſt my wond' ring Eyes around, 
The God I ſeek dew ry Part is bun. 1 
Purſuing Thee, the flow'ry Fields I trace; 
And read thy Name on/ev'ry Spire of Gran + 
1 follow Thee chou“ many A eb üb [2n2 12008 
And find Thee in the ſolitary lad. 7 n nat” 
I meet Thee in the kind, refreſhing Gale, A nol 
That cently paſſes thro* the dewy Valea. 
The Pink, the Jeſf min, and the purple Roſe, 
Perfum' d by Thee, their fragrant Leaves diſeloſe, 5: ed 
The feather'd Choir, that welcome in the Spring, r 
By Thee were taught their various Notes to fing. . 


x : 
* 


By Thee the Morning in her erimſon Veſt, 


A. 
And Ornaments of golden Clouds i is areſt, 
The Sung in all his Splendor, wears s thy Beams, 5 


And drinks in Light from thy exhauſtleſs Streams, : 
12 The 
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, | ' The Moog reveals Thee by. her slimm' ring 2474. 
Unnumber' d Stars thy glorious Paths diſplay. | 
' Amidft the ſolemn Datkneſs of the Night 1 41.7 + 
The Thoughts of Od my muſing Soul /delight. . 
Thick Shades and Night thy dread Pavilion form; 
In State Thou rid'ſt upon the Sying Storm 7 1 
While thy ſtrong Hand its fierceſt Rage reſtrains, 
And holds the wild unmanaged Winds in Reins, 
What Sparklings of thy Majeſty appear, 
When thro' the Firmament ſwift Lightnings glare? 
When Peals of Thunder fill the Skies around, 
T hear thy Voice in the tremendous Sound. 
But, ch! how ſmall a Part is known of Thee, 
From all thy Works immenſe Variety ? 
Whatever mortal Men Perfection name, 
Thou, in an 3 doſt claim. 

And while 1 here thy fainteſ 2555 tree, 


1 pine to ſee the Gleries of thy Face; 


Where Beanty 3 in its never-changing Hei che, 


| And pnereated Excellence ſhines bright. 
2 3 85 . 8 Whe n 


. i TY 
Weg Hall the heav'aly Scene, without eu A 
Open in darzling Triumph on my Soul? t bIED 4 
My Pow'rs with all their Ardor ſhall adore, | 
And languiſh for terreſtrial Charms no more, 
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_MEN homage pay to o Men, 5 s 
1 wad beneath whoſe dreadful Eye they bow + 


In mutual Awe profound, 47 Clay to Clay 

Of Guilt to Guilt, and turn their Backs on "Thee, 
Great Sire! whom Thrones celeſtial ceaſcleſ lng; 3 
To proſtrate Angels, an amazing Scene! 

Oh the preſumption, of Man's Awe or Man! * 
Man's Author! End I Rettorer! Le t al Your 
Thine All ; Day kind, and thine this Gloom of Night, 
With all her Wealth, with all her radiant Worlds: 
What, Night eternal, but a Frown from Thee? 8 


What, Heaven's meridian Glory, but Thy Smile? 


\ 


And 


And mall net Pie be Thine?? not Hu iman p ade: tr ey 
While Heaven's high Holton Hallelajabs lte? 
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Another SOLILOQUY, 
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J MANY Know thyſelf ; all Wiſdom centers there : 
=- To none Man 1225 ignoble, but to Man; 
Angels, that Grandeur Men 0 'erlook, , admire : 0. 
How long ſhall Human Nature be, Their — 
Degenerate Mortal, ! and unread by Thee ? 

The Beam dim Reaſon ſheds, ſhows, Wonders « There; 
What High Contents ? ? Iltuftrious F aculties * 5 ©. : 
But the grand Comment, which diſplays at full | 2 3 by 
- Our bumap Height, © ſcarce ſever” d from Divine, 5 * 
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